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KEEP
YOUR
EYE
On That

SHEEP

HERE WE ARE AGAIN

Right ot the top with a lot of the fi

nest

DELANE MERINO RAMS

in Logan County.

get firet choice. Prices reasonable.

All gtock recorded.

Make your selections early and

G. A EEENRY,

BELLEFONTAINE, O.

e e A

THE HOOSIER

Fan Mill,
Seed Separator,
Cleaner and Grader.

PATENTED MAY 15, 1807,

l T will c'Iaatl n-ep-rato and grade all kinds of
n. 1t will separate Rye, Oals,
Barley, Coe le, Mustardand ¢ lbntkﬁonna‘:l'-u
| separate Buckhoern, Dock,
Pllnhln. Sand, and all other impurities from
Clover Seed. Wi Separate Clover from Thn-
othy, nnd any other sepiration desired. It will
clean and separate Whoeast into two grades st
ons operation, at the ru'e of one bushel eve
minute. it has & motion different from
oither machines, and will not dance about t.ha
floor. It s smaller, neater, and has a greater
screen capacity than sny mill on the market,
It will pay for iteelf in one season. Call
At the fuctory and see this machine work.

DeGrafF Manufacturing Co,

Send for Catalogus,
July 2, 199-€m.

CRAFF, OHIO. Ll

Agents Wanted.

- ampsan playg

o the Lion,

" T Bul I'Iumm- r is slaying thL price on GASOLINE BTOVES;
also hins o large stock of Screen Doors, Windows, Wire, Ice
Cream Freezers, Refrigerators, Beekeeper's Supplies, Scythes,
Snaths, Lawn Mowers, Harnesses, Binders and Mowers.

John Pl

120 WEST COLUMBUS AVE,,

ummer,

BELLEFONTAINE, OHIO.

. -
most powerful heater, greatest lual saver and mast durable in construction
of any in the market.

BURNS |

HARD COAL,
SOFT COAL’
or WOOD.

J. K. MITTLT. TG AIN

109 Worthh Main Street.

large and priees

EMFIRE
Nov. 19,97, tf

[fYon are Thinkng — ||

Of buying a WATCH? It will be to your
interest to call and see us.

look at our RINGS, CHAINS, BRACELETS,
SPECTACLES, SILVER KNIVES, FORKS
and SPOONS. Now is the time to select, and
you can not do better than call and see us.

DAVIS BROS., JEWELERS,

Our stock is
low. Come in and take a

BLOOCK.

IR A A A A A HE A K

THE e

Agency.
W. A. WEST, agent.

farm security,
payable anuually.
m'slon, nor to be at any expoense except for
or connected with shstract of mlr-. and mak-
Ingmortgage and may repay i any yYear one-
fifth of the principal.

Office Opposite West Door of Court House.
MAIN STREET, BELLEFONTAINE, OBIO

J, b HARTILER
far i S Cod

DEALER IN
201 South Main Street,
Coal delivered to any part of the city

on short notice, Telephone 22,
Leave your orders or call at

THE LP-TG\W COAL OFFICE.

Jan. 26, 1597-t1,

FRANK R GRIFFIN,

DENTIST.

Bpecial attention given to operatione o
the natural teeth and the care
of Children’s teeth.

Office, Room 20, Lawrence Bldg. | 2

BELLEFONTAINE O.
July 28, 1897 47

THE UP-TO-DATE

C OAL

OFFICE

Opposite JoHantgen's Shop

Will continue Lo keep on hand a fall suppl{o!
COAL, WOOD, BRICK, CEMENT. BUI
ING BUPPLIES, BALT, AGRICULTURAL
IHPLEMENT‘u and FEED
of all kinds,

Geo. P. Baker,

Phone 5S. 113 South Main St.

Beptember 3, 1897,

Just—
What

YOU ARE LOOKING FOR.

Something Nice

FOR A WEDDING, BIRTHDAY
OR HOLIDAY PRESENT.

WE HAVE THEM.

200 SOUTH MAIN STREET.

Now, 10,1807, tf

Union Gentral Loan

Five and ten year Loans on first morigage,
Interest at seven per cent.,
Borrower churged no com-

Fou ‘R LOOP

PRACTICAL, SENSIBLE.

They Stay Hooked.
No Pulling Loose.
No Gapping.

Leave Surface Flat.

HANDSOME ano NEAT.
Kalamazoo Corset Co.,

SOLE AGENTS,
Kelamareo, Michigan.

~SOLD BY .-

A. BUTLER,

Bellefontaine, Ohio.
July 1883 ¢-'gim
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4 NATIONAL FLAGS. &
b Sotof thirty cardsshowing the nation ¢

@l flags of the principal nations of the?
>\.\*urm, One of these cards is packed ing
peach Inrge packnge of CAP SHEAY SODA.§
If o complete sot s dexired, we will mnflé
LEAIE Om Pees ipt of Ave one pound {.'Ujl‘
b Sheatf wroppers.  Glve your name andd
’pmtom se plainly writien b4
DeLA¥D & 00., Fabrpers, M. T. &
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C. A. MILLER,
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CARTER BROTHERS, Ageunts,
Bellefontaine, Ohio.

Tremain’s Insurance Agency,

Office 1 and 2 Empire Block,
No. 125%; South Main Street, Bellefoniaine,
Insures against Loss or Damage by

7ire, Lightning, Tornadoss
and Wind Storms.

None but old reliabla com
agency, which has been establis

fes In this
ed for 20 years.

. C. TREMAIN, Agent.
t—m—ﬂ-lyrw WEAES, Ae

The Oak Restanran'

You can buy Springfield Steam Baked
bread, fresh daily; absolutely the best

in the city. Please give ns a eall.

W, B. CURTIS,

PROPRIETOR.
Hept. 23, 1505-2w,

MONEY TO LOAN

At 6 Per Cent.

On Farm Becurity and Pspers prompily
prepared with no unnecessary delays,

4 -
A. Jay Miller,

OfMcer 8 sred C ITnyhie Flack,

Beptember 27, 150, Bellefontaine, Oh o,

IMF’ORT’RNT INFORMATION!

Less than others can.

September 27- 4%,

A. PEEBLES,

THE TAILOR,
Is now prepared to furnish

Fall and Winter Suits and Ovarcoats

At prices ranging fron

SSIEDHS

Goods,
manship First-class.

No. 104 North Main Street,

Trimmingds andd

M ork-

| outfit from station to station.

QUEEN'S PARTNER.

Olaft Olsen made up his mind he
would 2o to the Klondike, 1t took him
a long time to make up his mind. 1t
took him a longer time to get to the
Klondike. In the first place he made
a mistake. He selected the trail from
Skaguny over the White Pass to Lake
Bennett. Now that was bad, but not
so bad as his next error. He would
not give it up and go by the Chilkoot
Pass, though he heard Chilkoot was
much easler, But that does not say
much fop thg Chilkoot Pass,

“No," saldOlaff, “I started to go over
the White Pdss, and [ is goin' to make
it over the White Pass.”

Olaff had a hard time on the trail,
though he didn't know it. That is to
say, any other man would have thought
it a hard time; but Olaff, expecting bad
things, had no “kick,” as he expressed
it, azainst adversity.

Olaff was an exceptional man on the
trail—phenomenally exceptional. For
on a trail where each man had one
parteer at least and most many, Olaff
preferred having no partner.

“Anoder man in the party besides
me won't du,” he sald. “1 might
want to do one thing and him anoder;
besides, T don't want no pardner, no-
how. Pardners always means trouble.”

The experience of many men on the !

trail confirmed the wisdom of Olaff's
views. Nothing discouraged Olaff.
When misfortune overtook him, he set
to work to “do what he could for the
best.” Up before daybreak, he cooked
a substantial breakfast—for he be-
lieved in feeding himself well—and
with fifty pounds more on his back
than any other man could carry started
off on the trail, climbing over rocks
and wading through mud, keeping at
it all day with a short Interval for
laneh.

It took him ten davs to move his
Diffi-
culties too great for other men never
prevented Olaff from moving forward,
If he could not make ten mlles, he
made five; {f pot five, he made two.
But he always kept moving forward.
When some of his provisions were sto-
| len he "rustled,” as he called it, and
worked for others until he had earued
enough to replace what had been sto-
len. Then he moved on his own out-
fit., When at last he reached Lake
Benneit, he built a boat and calmly
set sail without any of the excitement
which others exhibited. Men wanted
to buy a passage in his boat and assist
him to manage it, but Olafl said:

“No; I don't want no passengers, and |
] giess 1 can handle the boat myself.” |

/% the Tagish Lake Custom House
Olaff worked four days to pay for the
duty on his goods, and went on his
way without the delay ruffling his tem-

"per. He salled his boat around the

point at Windy Arm, when thirty
other hoats’ hauled up on the beach.

| Approaching Miles canon men shouted

to warn Olaff to land and lighten his
boat and wait for the pilot.

“That's the canon!" they shouted.
“Miles canon.”

“Is it?” said Olaff, “I've been watch-
ing for it all day.” And he took his
boat through and on through the White
Horse Raplds without moving an eye-
lid. But now floating ice began to
impede Olafi's progress. “I'll keep
going till she freeze up,” he sald. And

\\\\a\“‘\\
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KEEPING AT IT.

he did. She froze up when Olaff had
got to Five Fingers, and Olaffi went in-
to camp. He built a shed and ate up
his grub until he had left what he
could pull.

About Christmas Olaff started for

Dawson on the ice with more on his |

gled than any two men could pull. He
made slow progress, but he said:

“I ghall come there some time if I
kcep moving.”

Four miles a day does't seem much,
but If persisted In it counts up, and at
lest Olafl arrived in Dawson,

He immediately moved up the creek
and went to work prospecting. To his
surprise a lead-pencil prospector
jumped his claim. Olaff moved to
another location, found good prospects,
and recorded. Then he bullt a cabin
and settled down to work. He put in
eleven solid hours a day. His claim
was 600 feet, and as he looked around
he felt pleased. He had all the gold
he wanted, he thought, and it was all
his own. He congratulated himself
daily on having no partner,

Some stampeders camped one night
at Olaf’s cabin and discussed (he min-
mg regulations. Yukon stampeders are
strange, Yukon mining regulations
are still stranger. Olaff learned to his
dismay that half of his claim did not
belong to him. It belonged to the
Queen, the stampeders gaid, Olaff was
mightily troubled. He stopped work-
Ing and thought over the situation.
Then he went down to Dawson, took
his place in line behind some hundreds
others outside the eo;pmissioner's of-

fice, and walited patiently for admit-
tance, The thermometer registered
53 degrees below, but Olaff “wanted to
see the guld commissarl,” and that was
a detail he could not remedy.

After waiting two hours and a half
he got in,

“] want to see the guld commissarl”
sald Olaff to a worrled-looking man
seated behind a roughly made desk and
some gold seales,

“I am the gold commissioner,” was
the reply; “what do you want?"

“I want to know the Queen's ad-
dress,” said Olafi.

“Somehody's always wanting to
know something,"” sald the commis-
sioner, “What do you want with the
Queen’s address?”

“Well,” said Olaff, “the Gueen and
me s pardners on a claim »p the creek,
and I don’t want to be pa ‘dners nohow.
So I want to write to tis Queen to
know if she'll buy my 250 toet or sell
her 250 feet to me. I don't want no
pardners, and, anyhow, the (ueen’s
not putting any work into the elaim,”

The commissioner advised Olaff not
to write, but to wait and see what the
future would bring, hinting at possible
changes in the law. Olafil went back
to his claim, gt had no hefrt for
work. It worried him to have a pard-
ner, more especially a lady and one of
so exalted rank. But Olaff found it
hard work; thinking and idling were
strange to him, so he gradually drifted
into working regularly on his claim as
hard as ever.

As time went on Olaff sized up mat-
ters something as follows, and grew
contented:

“1 don't want no pardner, but my

! pardner’s never here to bother me, She

doesn’t put any work into the claim,
but then she's a lady, and 1 wouldn't
let ger work nohow, even if she wanted
to. If a man must have a pardner,
he can't have no better pardmer than
the Queen. She's all right as a pard-
ner.”

Ofaff is still working on his claim,
and the only thing that troubles him
is whether his partner will come for
her share of the dust after the wash
up, or whether it will be his duty to
take the dust to her. But Olaff is de-
termined the Queen will get her share,
for he says:

“She’s a good pardner,"—Ex.

FORT MARION'_B_DUNGEUNS.

Where the Spaniards Used
Thelr Vietims,
The most Interesting sight in St
Augustine Is Fort Marion, as the old
structure was Yechriztened after the
Florlda purchase, in honor of our revo-
lutionary general, Marion, says the
New York Mail and Express. Its grim,
weather-beaten bastions and parapels
are all built of coquina—that strange
caleareous deposit of decayed sea shells
making a kind of natural and durable
mortar that sdlidifies upon exposure to
the air. Even a new structure of this
material takes on instantly a gray aad
venerable appearance. One might
wonder for hours or sit for days near
one of the sentry boxes or in the an-
tique watch tower of this fortiflcation
and dream of the successive scenes of
conguest, of Spanish cruelty, of French
revenge, of British conquest, of Span-
ish reoccupation, apd of final acquisl-
tion by the United States. Sergeant
Brown, of the regular army, Is In
charge of this historic pile. He will
show you through the old casemates,
each of them curjous enocugh, and will
reach his culmination of horror in the
dungeons beneath the northwest bas-
tion. Here, opening by a narrow pas-
sage from the central place of arms, is
the place of punishment for prisoners.
The walls still show the recesses Into
which were let six crosses. Before one
of the crosses the hapless prisoner was
hung in chains, =0 arranged that he
could neither sit nmor stand, while
every moment was an agony, and
while the cross, emblem of peace and
love, hung over him until he was ready
to confess or die, It must have been
a sacrilegious travesty of the crucl-
fixlon. Until the year 1885 this large
prison chamber of comparatively pub-
lie imprisonment and torture was sup-
posed to be the most thrilling relle of
Spanish mediaeval barbarity. But in
that year the moving of a heavy ean-
non on the outside parapet above broke
through the roof, and then were re-
vealed two Inner chambers. Investiga-
tion showed that these inner dungeons
were connected with the larger prison
chamber by a low, narrow tunnel, run-
ning through walls four feet thick.
This tunnel, before the transfer of the
old fort, had been blocked with mason-
ry—perhaps to conceal from the new
owners the testimony of atroclous
eruelty; or perhaps the tunnel was
blocked at a far earlier period, The
first of these dungeons, which von ex-
amine by lantern light, is about seven
feet by twenty and fifteen feet high.
Its length fitted it for the use of the
rack and its seclusion prevented the
groans and shrieks of the tortured
from being heard, except, perhaps, as
they might faintly reach through the
tunnel the chained prisoners in the
outer chamber, to strike further terror
to their fainting souls. There is a
small passage for ventilation in the
roof and it was this that after many
years caused the break that led to the
discovery of the torture chamber, It
is with a shuddering realization of the
possibllities of Spanish ferocity when,
in unbridled power that one emerges
from these dark, stone-walled dun-
geons and greets the outer sunshine
with a gasp of relief.

to Torture

A Theme.

“Briggley has quit telling folks how
the war should be conducted,”
strange. 1 wonder—" *“He hasn't
time.” “Why, what's he dolng now?”
He's busy arranging the policy that
the government ought
conducting  peace
Cleveland Leader.

BREAKING THE NEWS.

“Do you think he'll take It very bad-
1y, Nora?"

Nora Helmsley shrugged her should-
ers.

“My dear Betty, you ought to know
more about Mr. Markham’s powers of
endurance than 1.

“But what do you think he'll do?
What do you suppose——"

“Why waste our time in supposition?

He'll be here most likely this after-|~

noon, and you will be able to judge for
yourself.,"

Betty Oakhurst sprang to her feet.

“Ted 1s coming here this afternoon?
Why on earth didn't you tell me be-
fore?” And she fidgeted nervously
with her hat before the glass as she
spoke.

“But you knew.
you going?™

“Anywhere out of this," cried the
girl, laughing nervously, as she stoop-
el to kiss her friend,

Nora, nhowever, caught her arm.
“Nonsense, Betty! You'd much bet-
ter tell him stralght out now and get
it over., It will be ever g0 much more
awkward for you if the news reaches
him from outside.”

“l don't see that at all,” returned
Betty, guietly, as she drew away from
her companion, *“I am sure that if—Iif
you——"

She paused tentatively.

“You don’t mean to say that you ex-
pect not to tell Ted Markham that you
have jilted him?"

“1 certainly don't expect you to put
it in that way,” replied Miss Oakhurst
with a little laugh, “but 1 am quite
certaln that you would explaln it to the
poor fellow much better than any one
else.”

“Explain!” exclaimed Nora, Impa-
tiently. “I don't know that there's
anything to explain, except that you've
put yourself and me in a most ridicu-
lous position.”

“Nora!’

Nora fiashed an indignant look at
her.

“1 think wyou might be serloua now
and at least pretend that you're asham-
ed of yourself. You begged me to help
you to get my aunt to ask him here,
to act as screen, In fact, so that
your people might imagine It was all
over, and that you had both changed
your minds, and now—now——"

The sound of a bell broke in upon
Miss Helmsley's eloguence, and Bet-
ty caught up her gloves

“I'm awlully sorry, Nora. Abuse
me as much as you llke. Good-by!"

And before Nora could stop her she
had darted through the door and was
on her way downstairs. She let her
go. After all, it never was of any
use to argue with Betty; she was one
of those delightfully irresponsible crea-
tures who always manage to shift the
blame of their shortcomings on to oth-
er people’s shoulders, and whom no
one—no man, at any rate—ever dreams
of judging by ordinary standards, No-
ra wondered, as she stood there Idly
looking iuto the street, how she could
ever have been foolish enough to take
Betty’s love troubles seriously.

Meantime, that same folly of hers
was going to bear some very unpala-
table fruit, In less than ten minutes
young Markham would be there, He
bad arranged to call for Miss Helm-
sley and her aunt, Lady Hewitt, to es-
cort them to an afternoon concert. The
elder lady had declare® at luncheon
that the weather was far too depress-
ing for it not to be madness to risk the
probability of a further fall in one's
moral barometer by a couple of hours
of orchestral music, and that Nora
must give him some tea and her ex-
cuses,

Nora was conscious that this was a
neat pretext for giving the young
man the chance for a tete-a-tete with

Betty, where are

“GO0OD-BY!™

herself. Lady Hewltt was too indo-
lent, naturally, not to be heartily
weary of her duties as chaperon to her
nlece. An attractive helress was a
responsibility little to her taste, and
the girl felt that, Ineligible as most
mothers and responsible people would
have termed Ted Markham, with his
post in the forelgn office and his mea-
ger personal fortune, Lady Hewitt
wounld open her arms gladly to him if
he would but relieve her of her oner-
ous dutles of watch dog, and would de-
¢lare that Nora had money enough for
them both,

Nora sighed as she stood at the win-
dow, It was a topsy-turvy world, and
the wrong people were always being
thrown together. If only—

“Am 1 disturbing you? I was told
to come in here”

Nora started, and the color rushed to
her face.

“Oh, I hadn't heard :ou come in! Do
git down. Aunt isn’t well. I am so
sorry vou ghould have had the trouble
of calling for nothing, but she hoped to

“That'® %he able to go until the last moment.

| Won't you let me give you
| tea?"
She spoke

some

with nervous hurry,

to follow in scarcely pausing for an answer.
negotiations,”— |

Ted Markham took the chalr she of-
fered him, and listened in silence while

she rattled on. Suddenly she stopped,
conscious of his fixed glance.

“Ia anything the matter?” she ask-
ed, in a slightly alarmed volce, It
was surely not possible that he could
already have learned Betty's trehch-
ery.

“Yes. We cun't go on lke this,
Miss Helmsley!™

“No!" Nora felt the color go out
of her face,

“It i=n't fair to you, and besides I—
things have changed——"

“You mean that Betty—"

“Miss Oakhurst {s going to B& mar-
ried.” Nora gasped, but did not
speak. “She is engaged to Lord Bar-
thorpe. 1 met Lady Oakhurst just
now, and she was overflow with
loving kindnesz to the world gen-
eral.” .

“Betty has behaved ahominably!”
put in Nora, indignantly.

Ted Markham smiled,

“I think, on the contrary, that she
has shown remarkably good sense. 1
am going to leave London; I really
came this afternocon to say good-by.”

Nora blt her lips. i

“l am very sorry,” she began, hesi-
tatingly, “I am afraid I was rither
to blame, but I thought Betty really
cared, and——"

She left the sentence unfinished, Ted
Markham's demeanor puzzled her; he
was quite white, and there was a Jook
in his eyes which troubled her. What
was there in her fluffy-haired, blue-
eyed little friend to move a man so?
That her companion had taken some
great resolution, and that a singularly
difficult one, it was easy enough to per-
celve,

“Are you going to be away longt”
she asked, awkwardly. *“I mean, are
you going far?"”

“I think of going to have a look at
the antipodes. My father has some
interest, and I hope to get sent off to
Melbourne.”

“But haven't you made up your mind
rather hurrledly?" she objected, tim~
idiy.

“Hurrledly? Why, I put things In
train weeks ago."”

“Weeks ago!” she exclaimed. “But
Betty’'s engagement is quite fresh. Did
you suspect——""

“I suspected nothing. I knew—"

“You knew!" she exclaimtd, indig-
nantly,
Wh'; ﬁldn‘t yvou tell me?"” A

“Tell you!" BShe stared at
tone was so veheément, "O:.Ill‘.?wl
Betty, you mean!"

“Of course, What else could I
mean?”

“Nothing, of course——"

“Really, I don't tinderstand you.”

He laughed drearily as he rose,
“No, I must not explain. Good-by!™

She looked up at him with startied
eyes.

“You are too hard on Betty. She—"

“Oh, Betty? Don't you know that I
haven’t thought of her for weeks—that
I found out long ago that we had
made a mistake?"

“Then why are you golng?*

She managed to keep her eyes upon
his face, though her cheeks burned and
she feit almost choked.

“Don't you know that I am almost
a pauper?’ she asked, in a trembling
voice, “because you want to make your
fortune, or because—because I am too
rich ?"

"Nora!™

She covered her face with her hmdl.

“Oh, it you were not in love with
Betty, didn't you see—didn't you guess
weeks ago—"—London World,

A Desaort,

“Just twenty-three years ago today,"”
sald the old soldler, “the top of my
head was grazed by a bullet.” “There
{sn't much grazing there now, is there,
grandpa,” was comment of the young-
est grandchild, and as the old gentle-
man rubbed his bare poll he had to ad-
mit the correctness of the assertion.—
Tndianapolis Journal.

Belf Development.

There is hardly any one who sets
pelf-development before himself ag an
aim in life. Yet what can be more
Importent, more vital, more all-em-
bracing? If It lz slow and laborious,
demanding constant attentlon and per-
severing effort, It ls because nothing
of high Import {8 easy of attainment;
nothing worthy of our maphood
gained without striving.

Sad Evil.

A poldier writing from the Bouth tells
whst the Canteen iz He saye: “The
Canteen is & beer ealoon, which keeps
stingy, high-priced lunch and poison
cigarettes, run by army cfficers for the
purpose of swindling the boys.” This
whole Canteen business should go. It's
the Devil's own trap. It is poison, vice
and robbery organized to drag down the
soldier boys.

The Hawesville, Ky., Ularion saye:

“Judge Adsir has a little black mule
that ought to be with a circus. He has
plenty of brains and ismiechievous. He
found a larmer’s seck of corn in a wagon,
untied it, csught the other end amd
shook the corn ont and had a feast. A
hog grabbed an ear, but was sorry after
being run all over town for it. The mule
used to jump out of the back stable win-
dow, open the door, and let all the other
mules out, then eat their corn. When
he gets whipred by a negro he never
fails to kick the right negro.”

A Bt. Lonie judge has decided that
poverlty iz mot aground for a divorce.
The case wae one where a wife who had
£10,000 worth of preperty and $50a
month stated income, sued for & divorce
on the ground of desertion. She got her
diyorce, but on a review of the case in
the Oourt of Appeals, it was found that
the only thing sgainst the man was that
he was poor and get very low wrsges. So
the divorce was set aside,

“"Official

“Then why didn't you speak?
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